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From  the  Young  Church  in  Pittsburgh  to  the  World 


People  of  Pittsburgh 

AWAKE 

It  has  been  proclaimed 

JESUS  IS  KING 


* 


Time  is  running  out 


Spiru  Agnew  came  to  town  tonight  and  a  lot  of  people 
got  beat  over  the  head  and  I'm  not  saying  who  was  right 
or  wrong  or  who  was  fair  and  just  —  all  I'm  saying  is  that 
when  it  was  all  finally  over  —  for  tonight  anyway  —  i  felt 
like  i  wanted  to  go  home  and  vomit  or  something  —  or  to 
say  that  it  never  really  did  happen  in  the  first  place. 

i  mean  like  it's  not  a  very  beautiful  thing  to  watch  -  a 
girl  being  mauled  by  a  shepherd  or  a  freak  being  beaten  in 


' 
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front  of  sandy's  on  penn  avenue  or  to  see  the  hi/ton 
surrounded  by  dogs  and  clubs  and  vans  and  freaks  and 
nobody  knew  what  was  going  on  in  the  first  place  except 
that  something  somewhere  was  wrong  -  and  it's  almost  as 
if  it  didn't  matter  who  it  was  or  what  it  was  that  was 
wrong  as  long  as  somebody  somewhere  was.  and  it's  really 
even  hard  for  me  to  think  back  on  the  whole  thing  -  the 
sickening  feeling  of  not  really  knowing  where  to  run  or 
who  to  run  from  except  that  because  of  the  way  you 
looked  you  were  automatically  on  the  losing  side  —  and 
you  know  that  it  really  shouldn't  be  like  this  - 
somewhere  deep  down  inside  you  know  that  it's  not  all 
supposed  to  turn  out  like  this  -but  it  is  like  this  and  it 
does  turn  out  like  this  and  what  really  scares  you  is  that 
some  people  are  really  starting  to  act  like  animals  and 
some  people  are  burning  down  one  flag  to  raise  up 
another  and  i  know  what  it's  like  to  feel  that  real  kind  of 
terror  when  you  can't  actually  believe  what  you're  seeing 
and  you  can't  really  believe  that  somehow  you're  in  the 
middle  of  it  all.  like  there's  no  where  to  run  and  the  men 
who  are  supposed  to  be  the  symbols  of  justice  are  all  of  a 
sudden  trying  to  beat  your  head  in  and  you  think  you 
must  be  doing  something  wrong  only  you  know  you're 
not. 

and  i'm  not  really  trying  to  be  down  on  the  police 
either  because  like  they're  people  just  like  me  and  they've 
got  their  own  beliefs  and  viewpoints  and  their  own 
families  to  support  and  their  own  problems  to  take  care  of 
just  like  anyone  else  and  the  really  funny  thing  was  that 
spiro  agnew  —  who  was  the  reason  everyone  was  there  in 
the  first  place  -  was  inside  the  hilton  talking  to  people 
who  paid  a  hundred  bucks  a  plate  to  hear  him  talk  about 
how  good  things  were  going  and  he  probably  didn't  even 
know  what  was  really  going  on  out  there  in  the  streets 
where  the  people  really  live  —  and  he  probably  never  will 
know  for  that  matter  because  his  room  is  on  the  24th 
floor. 

and  so  here  we  are  -  knowing  only  too  well  that  things 
are  going  to  get  worse  and  knowing  that  it's  all  very  sick 
and  knowing  that  a  lot  of  people  went  home  tonight  with 
a  real  feeling  of  hate  deep  down  inside  their  gut  and  that 
the  kids  who  said  this  morning  that  things  have  got  to 
change  and  that  the  pigs  are  our  enemies  went  home 
tonight  saying  that  they  want  to  kill  somebody  and  that 
some  of  the  police  who  said  this  afternoon  that  the  freaks 
are  screwedup  lazy  degenerates  went  home  tonight  saying 
that  they  got  what  they  deserved  and  that  the  next  time 
they'll  get  it  worse,  you  don't  get  called  a  pig  without  it 
scaring  your  openess  and  you  don't  get  hit  with  a  club 
without  it  doing  something  to  your  insides  that's  going  to 
stick  around  for  a  long  time. 

and  you  know  what  the  really  sickening  thing  is  —  i 
mean  the  thing  that  really  hurts  the  most  is  that  THERE 
IS  AN  ANSWER,  there  is  a  way  out.  and  there  are  some 
people  who  know  that  answer,  they  are  only  a  small  band 
now  —  but  their  numbers  are  growing,  they  call 
themselves  Christians,  they  believe  in  Jesus  Christ,  they 
say  that  only  the  savior  of  the  world  can  save  the  world, 
they  believe  that  with  all  their  heart  -  so  much  so  that 
they're  willing  to  risk  their  own  heads  to  tell  people  about 
it  when  the  clubs  start  flying  they  were  there  at  the  agnew 
thing  —  praying  and  passing  out  papers  and  telling  people 
the  good  news  —  you  can  find  them  on  the  streets  of 
Oakland  talking  to  the  hare  krishna  or  on  the  streets  of 
shadyside  or  in  the  classrooms  defending  their  faith  — 
they  have  men  in  big  business  and  some  of  them  work  in 
our  steel  mills,  in  fact  —  you  can  find  them  just  about 
anywhere  you  go  now.  it  hasn't  a/ways  been  like  that  — 
but  like  i  said  -  their  numbers  are  growing,  they  realize 
that  total  submission  of  Jesus  -  politically,  socially  and 
economically  is  the  only  answer,  they  seek  the  submission 
of  the  world,  the  country,  the  city  and  the  individual  to 
the  authority  of  their  King,  they  believe  that  the  Spirit  of 
the  same  Jesus  who  walked  the  shores  of  ga/ilee  2000 
years  ago  is  alive  and  active  today  —  and  that  it  directs 
their  lives,  they  talk  of  revolution  -  Gods  revolution  - 
not  of  a  political  takeover  but  of  a  continuous  re-creation 
of  all  that  God  has  given  us  -  beginning  with  the 
individual,  their  goafs  go  no  farther  than  to  bring  each 
person  that  they  meet  to  the  cross  of  Jesus  that  they 
might  accept  his  life  and  call  him  their  Lord,  and  they 
know  one  thing  only  too  well  -  that  only  the  joy  of  a 
personal  relationship  and  experience  with  the  God  of  the 
universe  through  Jesus  Christ  his  son  can  heal  the  scars 
left  by  the  terror  in  the  streets  of  our  city 
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PAULSTOOKEY 

Once  upon  a  time  in  a  far  away  land,  a  young 
man  began  to  announce  the  discovery  of  a 
marvelous  new  kind  of  soap.  People  were 
skeptical  at  first,  but  they  soon  found  out  that 
the  new  soap  made  everyone  clean  and  happy  and 
because  it  was  so  powerful  got  rid  of  stains  that 
had  been  around  for  years.  Because  it  worked  so 
easily,  women  found  they  had  more  time  to 
spend  with  their  husbands  and  children,  marriages 
got  better,  people  were  happier,  and  everybody 
admired  the  young  man  who  had  discovered  the 
soap. 

The  young  man  refused  to  charge  for  the  soap 
and  gave  it  away  to  all  who  wanted  it  This 
bothered  the  rich  people,  but  the  poor  people 
loved  it.  The  manufacturers  of  rival  brands  of 
soap  became  very  angry  because  their  business 
was  being  hurt  badly.  Soon  the  young  man  had 
followers  who  were  travelling  all  over  the  world 
giving  away  the  new  soap  to  all  who  wanted  it. 
The  new  soap  was  an  instant  success.  Thousands 
became  great  fans  of  the  new  soap  and  they 
formed  small  groups  to  spread  its  use.  The  other 
soap  manufacturers  became  desperate  and  tried  to 
get  the  young  man  to  charge  for  his  soap  but  he 
refused.  He  said  "It  wouldn't  be  fair  and  besides 
it  didn't  cost  me  anything  because  my  father  gave 
it  to  me." 

When  the  soap  manufacturers  found  that  this 
strategy  didn't  work,  they  started  a  smear 
campaign  against  the  young  man,  his  followers 
and  their  soap.  They  said  that  soap  made  laundry 
too  easy  and  that  you  have  to  work  harder  to  get 
things  clean.  They  said  that  the  young  man  and 
his  followers  were  immoral  and  they  had  been 
seen  in  he  company  of  some  of  the  dirtiest  people 
in  the  world.  These  plans  didn't  work  because  the 
people  said,  "Well,  it  works  and  you  can't  beat 
the  price." 

The  rival  soap  manufacturers  plotted  to  kill  the 
young  man.  They  paid  an  informer  who  betrayed 
him  and  then  they  arrested  him.  They  paid 
witnesses  to  perjure  themselves  in  court  and 
finally  they  were  able  to  convict  and  execute  the 
young  man.  Soap  manufacturers  were  certain  that 
this  would  take  care  of   their  problem    But,  to 
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WHY? 
I  walked  today  through  the  slums  of  life, 
down  the  dark  streets  of  wretchedness  and  of 
pain.  !  trod  today  where  few  have  trod  and  as 
1  walked  I  challenged  God. 

I  saw  the  sots  in  the  bar-rooms.  I  saw  the 
prostitutes  in  the  dance  halls.  I  saw  the 
thieves  as  they  picked  pockets.  I  saw  men  and 
women  devoid  of  life,  living  in  worlds  of  sin, 
and  above  the  din  1  whispered: 
"Why,  God,  Why?" 

1  walked  today  down  the  lanes  of  hate, 
hearing  the  jeers  of  bitter  men,  hearing  the 
names  as  they  cursed  and  spat  —  "Dago," 
"Nigger,"  "Kike,"  "Jap."  I  saw  the  dejected 
men  they  stoned. 

I  felt  the  anguish  of  their  cries.  I  saw  them 
'%■  as  they  slapped  the  lonely,  as  they  turned 
£  their  backs  on  human  needs.  Snarling, 
j:    growling  were  the  fiends  of  hell.  These,  God 

called  His  Sons!  Gasping  for  air,  1  cried: 
|        "Why,  God,  Why?" 

I  walked  today  '  hrough  war's  grim  dregs  — 
|  over  graveless  men.  1  saw  the  dead,  the 
|  crucified,  the  headless,  the  limbless,  the 
:j  pleading,  the  crying.  1  saw  the  pain,  the  waste. 
v    I  smelted  the  odour  of  rotted  flesh. 

I  saw  the  children  gathered  round  — 
ig  watching,  naked,  hungry,  weeping,  diseased. 
%  dirty  —  the  baby  trying  to  nurse  from  a  dead 
Sj  mother.  The  ruins  —  the  agony  —  the  despair! 
&    Disaster  —  disaster  all  around' 

Blinded    with    tears,    I     fled    down    these 
eets.  I  stumbled,  then  stopped    I  shouted: 
"Why,  God.  Why?  Why  do  you  let  man  sin. 
|   hate,  suffer? 

Unmerciful  Father?  God.  art  Thou  blind 
j  —  are  Thou  wicked  and  cruel?  God,  canst 
I  Thou  watch  and  do  naught?  Why  must  this 

I   be?" 

The  world  grew  silent.  I  awaited  reply.  The 

I  silence   was   heavy.    I    started   to   tremble.    I 

p  waited   long  —   half  rebuking,   half  fearing. 

|  Then  I  heard  from  close  behind  me: 


their  dismay,  the  young  man's  followers 
continued  to  distribute  the  soap.  Persecution 
didn't  work  either,  for  the  followers  kept 
spreading  to  new  areas  and  giving  away  the  soap. 

Many  armies  were  raised  and  the  homeland  of 
the  young  man  was  in  the  hands  of  people  who 
didn't  believe  in  soap  of  any  kind.  These  soap 
campaigns  resulted  in  wars  and  the  death  of 
thousands  of  people  and  much  destruction  and 
headache,  and  many  campaigns  were  organized, 
including  children's  campaigns.  Many  true 
followers  of  the  young  man  were  tempted  against 
the  campaign,  but  they  were  killed  for  their 
efforts.  When  finally  the  campaign  ceased,  they 
did  stir  up  a  lot  of  business  and  sell  a  lot  of  soap. 

Several  centuries  later,  when  soap  sales  lagged 
again,  manufacturers  decided  to  use  force  to 
make  people  buy  their  soap.  They  started  an 
intricate  system  of  spies  to  tell  on  people  who 
didn't  use  the  right  soap.  They  used  a  group  of 
zealous  tortures  called  the  "investigation"  to  try 
people  suspected  of  not  using  the  manufacturers 
soap.  Many  people  were  killed  by  the 
investigation  for  not  us'ig  the  young  man's  soap, 
and  some  for  not  using  soap  at  all. 

But,  thousands  of  years  have  gone  by  now  and 
the  young  man's  true  soap  is  still  available  for  free 
and  people  are  still  getting  clean  and  being  happy. 
And  there  are  those  who  try  to  peddle  an  inferior 
but  similar  kind  of  soap  for  profit  and  fame. 
There  are  some  these  days  who  say  that  you  can't 
get  clean  but  that  soap  is  a  good  thing  and 
everybody  ought  to  have  a  little  but  not  go 
overboard.  Others  worship  books  about  the 
original  soap  and  still  others  have  the  young 
man's  true  soap  but  they  won't  let  anybody  else 
use  it  and  especially  anybody  that  doesn't  fit  nto 
their  circle. 

Finally,  the  manufacturers  decided  to  try  the 
policy  of  "If  you  can't  beat  them,  join  them."  So 
they  analyzed  the  young  man's  soap  and  came  up 
with  a  very  clever  substitute  which  looked  the 
same  but  didn't  work  They  used  the  same  name 
for  the  soap,  but  the  young  man  had  used  an 
organized  promotion  campaign  and  cornered  the 
market.  Because  of  their  organization  and 
advertising,  they  made  great  progress  and  even 
many  of  the  followers  of  the  young  man  joined 
for  a  time.  Soon,  however,  they  began  to  charge 
for  the  soap,  and  because  the  distributors  had 
largely  replaced  the  young  man's  followers,  most 
people  had  to  buy  the  soap  from  them,  and  the 
substitute  really  didn't  work.  Many,  however, 
read  of  the  experiences  of  the  early  users  of  the 
soap  and  tried  to  discover  where  they  could  get  it 
for  free.  Several  of  them  were  successful,  and 
down  through  the  centuries  there  was  always 
room  for  the  distributors  to  keep  selling  the  soap. 

After  many  years,  the  soap  manufacturers 
decided  that  they  needed  a  publicity  gag  to 
spread  interest  in  their  soap.  So  they  started  soap 
campaigns  to  go  back  to  the  homeland  of  the 
young  man  who  tried  to  recover  the  bucket  from 
which  he  had  first  made  the  soap. 


key 

will  open  the 

door  to  life! 


"I  am  the  way,  l  am  the  Truth  and  I  am  life: 
no  one  comes  to  the  Father  except  by  me  " 

Jo^n  14:6 

"Here  I  stand  knocking  at  the  door,  if  anyone 
hears  my  voice  and  opens  the  door,  I  will 
come  in  and  sit  down  to  supper  with  him  and 
he  with  me  " 

Revelation  3:20-22 


"If  you  openly  admit  by  your  own  mouth 
that  Jesus  Christ  is  the  Lord,  and  if  you 
believe  in  your  own  heart  that  God  raised  him 
from  the  dead,  you  will  be  saved." 

Romans  10:9 


This  life  that  Jesus  promises  can  be  vours 
You  need  only  to  confess  your  sias__to_ 
him-the  things  that  really  hastle  you  about 
yourself  on  the  inside— and  recogn'ze  your 
own  guilt  before  his  throne.  And  then  open 
the  door  to  his  love.  He  promises  to  come  in 
and  make  you  a  whole  new  person  who  can 
laugh  at  fear  and  despair— one  who  can  know 
the  truth  and  the  peace  that  comes  with  it  for 
all  eternity. 


"Why,  Man,  Why?" 


ScSSSiiiSiJWvKSiix::: 


RAP 


us! 


Real  people  react.  We  want  to  hear  what  you 
have  to  say-  both  positive  or  negative.  We're  dead 
serious  about  Jesus  Christ.  If  you  can  dig  it.  .  .or 
if  you  can't  dig  it.  .  .or  if  you  just  need  some 
questions  answered,  put  it  on  paper  and  mail  it  to 
us.  Where  space  will  permit,  we'll  print  whatever 
you  have  to  say.  We  can't  print  all  the  letters  we 
get-  But  w^ll  answer  them  all  personally.  If  you 
want  to  start  experiencing  Christ,  put  that  on 
paper  too. .  .we'll  be  glad  to  help  you  out.  Don't 
let  apathy  be  added  to  your  list  of  hangups. 
React!  Raflwith  us! 


LIBERATION 
^      1309  Walnut  St. 
'ittsburgh,  Penna.  15221 


proclaim 
the  truth 


-proclaim 
an 


answer 


submitt  to 
his  authority! 
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If  you'd  like  Liberation  sent  to  you  or  your 
friends  send  your  address  in  to  the  Liberation 
office.  We're  supported  by  the  Lord.  We  don't 
have  any  organization  behind  us  other  than  Gods 
Kingdom.  We  pay  the  printers  by  what  comes  in 
through  the  Brothers  and  Sisters  who  are  led  to 
help.  The  more  funds,  that  come  in,  the  more 
Liberation  we're  going  to  be  able  to  send  out  to 
the  people.  If  you  can't  send  anything  in  don't 
worry  about  it  we'll  send  you  Liberation 
anyway. 


Bible  Study 
LIBERATION  HOUSE 

Evdry  Sat.  Night  8:30  P.M 
1309  Walnut  St. 

Edgewood 
Read  The  Word 
Turn  on  to  Jesus 


COLLEGE 
OFFENSIVE 


join  the  revolution 
hear  the  good  news 


If  you're  in  college  in  the  Tri-state  area  and 
you've  read  Liberation  —  or  if  you're  into  Jesus  — 
or  if  you  just  want  to  know  more  -  like  maybe 
you  need  to  see  some  followers  of  the  Way 
instead  of  just  reading  about  them  -  then  line 
your-self  up  for  a  heavy  week-end  of  the  truth. 
WHERE:       Atwood  Lake  Lodge  in  Dellroy, 

Ohio 
WHEN:         December  5-6-7,  1970 
WHO:  The  Exkursions  will  be  laying  out  a 

heavy  program  of  music. 
John  Guest,  Bob  Long,  Bob 
Litzinger  and  good  old  "R.C." 
Sproul  will  be  handing  out  the  good 
news  plus  a  supporting  cast  of 
thousands. 
HOW:  write: 

College  Offensive 
c/o  Pittsburgh  Experiment 
612  Benedum  Trees  Bldg. 
Pgh.,  Penna,  15222 


Believer  or  follower 

"Our  legions  are  brim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe: 

The  enemy  increaseth  every  day; 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men. 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune; 

Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 

Is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries. 

On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat; 

And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves. 

Or  lose  our  ventures." 

-  William  Shakespeare 

When  these  words  were  written  in  the  late 
1500's,  they  were  a  description  of  the  legions  of 
Rome.  They  more  perfectly  describe  the  legions 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  our  own  day.  The  ranks  of  His 
followers  are  filling  up.  The  enemy  is  stronger 
than  ever  before,  so  much  so  that  it  is  becoming 
intolerable  for  for  Christian  men  and  women  to 
bear  with  the  iniquity  of  this  age.  The  tide  of 
God's  Spirit  is  carrying  us  along,  and  what  was 
once  a  gentle  swell  on  the  horizon  of  history  is 
now  breaking  down  the  barriers  before  us.  And  a 
civilization  is  about  to  fall  before  the  scepter  of 
our  Lord. 

"We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers" 
—  we  are  participating  in  the  drama:  "The 
kingdom  of  this  world  is  become  the  Kingdom  of 
our  God,  and  of  His  Christ,  and  He  shall  reign  for 
ever  and  ever." 

If  you  are  not  sensing  this  excitement,  then 
you  are  not  a  follower  of  Jesus.  Perhaps  you  are 
only  a  believer  —  someone  who  gives  verbal  and 
intellectual  assent  to  the  life  and  teachings  of  our 
Lord  but  who  has  not  yet  based  his  own  life  upon 
them.  Like  the  man  who  easily  built  his  house  on 
the  sand  rather  than  on  the  hard  rock  Truth  of 
the  New  Testament. 

Blessed  are  the  poor.  If  you  believe  that,  but 
are  wealthy,  then  you  remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  sorrowful.  If  you  believe  that, 
but  are  aloof  from  this  world's  agony,  then  you 
remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  those  who  hunger  and  thirst.  If  you 
believe  that,  but  are  full  and  satisfied,  then  you 
remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  meek.  If  you  believe  that,  but 
continue  to  apply  your  energies  to  attaining  this 
world's  success,  theft  you  remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful.  If  you  believe  that, 
but  have  little  time  to  carry  out  your  compassion 
for  this  world,  then  you  remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart.  If  you  believe 
that,  but  continue  to  enjoy  your  sin,  then  you 
remain  a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  peace-makers.  If  you  believe 
that,  but  condone  and  participate  in  the  violence 
of  the  United  States  of  America,  then  you  remain 
a  believer. 

Blessed  are  the  persecuted,  the  insulted,  the 
mistreated.  If  you  believe  that,  but  are  still  held 
in  high  regard  by  all  men,  then  you  remain  a 
believer.  Of  course  you  will  be  respected  and 
admired  if  you  believe  but  do  not  follow,  for  then 
you  will  be  seen  as  a  man  who  has  the  virtue  of 
reverence  without  the  scandal  of  obedience.  Such 
believers,  with  their  admirers,  are  ripe  for  the 
wrath  of  God. 

But  we  few,  we  happy  followers,  would  rather 
undergo  the  wrath  of  this  world.  The  poverty,  the 
emptiness,  the  yearning  anguish  we  experience 
now  is  far  less  severe  than  the  judgment  awaiting 
those  who  only  believe.  And  the  luxury  permitted 
by  belief  without  action  is  far  less  compelling  an 
alternative  than  the  luxury  of  the  Kingdom 
prepared  for  those  who  love  Him. 


Even  the  devil  believes,  says  the  scripture,  but 
does  not  follow.  Those  who  share  that  position 
with  him  will  also  share  his  doom  when  his 
kingdom  passes  away. 

There  are  many  whose  belief  has  them  "bound 
in  shallows  and  in  miseries."  That  is  the  restrictive 
nature  of  belief.  But  to  follow  is  to  be  free.  That 
is  the  true  liberation.  Those  who  are  still  shackled 
will  not  know  what  I  mean.  Those  who  have 
experienced  the  liberation  that  Jesus  gives  know 
the  exhilarating  freedom  of  discipleship. 

If  you  want  to  follow  Jesus,  then  you  must 
loose  your  ties  to  whatever  security  you  have  in 
this  world.  Those  who  hold  stock  in  the 
establishment  can  never  participate  in  the 
revolution.  If  you  have  friends,  you  must  prepare 
to  lose  them.  If  you  have  money,  you  must 
prepare  to  give  it  to  the  poor.  If  you  have 
position,  you  must  prepare  your  letter  of 
resignation.  You  are  losing  your  security;  you  are 
gaining  your  freedom. 

You  must  cast  off  every  weight  so  that  when 
the  time  comes  in  your  life  to  go  to  the  cross  you 
will  be  ready.  The  cross  means  that  you  must 
share  in  the  humiliation  of  Christ  for  the  sake  of 
the  world.  It  is  a  humiliation  you  willingly  endure 
for  the  joy  that  is  set  before  you.  It  is  one  thing 
to  politely  and  comfortably  serve  your  fellow 
man  —  that  is  for  believers;  it  is  another  thing  to 
empty  your  self  completely  -  that  is  for 
followers. 

To  put  it  another  way,  a  believer  is  one  who 
gives  whatever  he  can  afford.  If  that  is  your 
mentality,  then  the  revolution  is  passing  you  buy 
You  are  the  enemy.  A  follower  is  one  who  by  the 
power  of  God  gives  the  one  thing  he  can't  afford 
to  lose.  That  is  why  the  ranks  of  the  revolution 
are  filled  with  desperate,  yearning  men.  If  the 
revolution  fails,  we  have  nothing  to  fall  back  on. 

Jesus  asked  the  rich  young  ruler  for  his  wealth 
because  it  kept  him  from  being  a  follower. 
Whatever  is  preparing  you  to  be  a  master  in  the 
present  world  order,  in  whatever  way  you  are 
currently  progressing  toward  a  position  of 
authority,  of  honor,  of  wealth  —  these  are  the 
processes  that  must  now  be  reserved  in  your  life. 
Christ  did  not  come  to  be  hailed  as  king;  He  came 
to  be  crucified.  That  is  why  God  has  exalted  Him, 
and  He  is  indeed  our  King.  Because  He  offers  us  a 
share  in  His  Kingdom,  we  hasten  toward  the  same 
cross. 

As  Jesus  was  walking  to  Golgotha,  when  the 
tide  was  full  and  the  time  was  at  hand  in  His  own 
life,  there  were  women  nearby  who  wept  for  Him. 
He  advised  them  to  weep  for  themselves.  If  you 
do  not  see  the  desperate  needs  of  the  world,  or  if, 
seeing  them,  you  are  not  emptying  yourself  'til 
they  are  met,  then  do  not  feel  sorry  for  those  of 
us  who  are  your  despised  servants.  Weep  for 
yourselves  and  your  generation. 

By  holding  on  to  your  life  you  are  gaining 
nothing  permanent  save  the  wrath  of  God.  While 
we,  as  we  empty  ourselves  of  our  days,  our 
possessions,  and  our  positions  for  the  sake  of 
others,  are  losing  nothing  permanent  save  that 
which  keeps  us  from  the  presence  of  our  King.  If 
you  do  not  believe  this  now,  you  will  at  least  be 
better  able  to  understand  it  when  He  comes. 

In  the  meantime,  the  revolution  needs  more 
people.  Are  you  availableiYou  may  pick  up  your 
cross  at  the  feet  of  anyone  who  needs  your 
clothing,  your  home,  your  time,  your  friendship, 
your  love.  The  cross  appears  so  much  to  be  our 
death;  it  is  actually  the  current  in  our  lives  that 
flows  on  to  fortune. 

-  Bill 


The  final  overthrow  of 


LATER  I  saw  another  angel  coming  down  from 
Heaven,  armed  with  great  authority.  The  earth  shone 
with  the  splendour  of  his  presence,  and  he  cried  in  a 
mighty  voice, 

"Fallen,  fallen  is  Babylon*  the  great!  She  has 
become  a  haunt  of  devils,  a  prison  for  every  unclean 
spirit,  and  a  cage  for  every  foul  and  hateful  bird.  For 
all  nations  have  drunk  the  wine  of  her  passionate 
unfaithfulness  and  have  fallen  thereby.  The  kings  of 
the  earth  have  debauched  themselves  with  her,  and 
the  merchants  of  the  earth  have  grown  rich  from  the 
extravagance  of  her  dissipation1" 

Then  I  heard  another  voice  from  Heaven,  crying, 
"Come   out   from   her.  O  my  people,   lest  you 


5  become  accomplices  in  her  sins  and  must  share  in  her 
punishment.  For  her  sins  have  mounted  up  to  the 
sky,    and    God   has  remembered   the   tale   of   her 

6  wickedness.  Pay  her  back  in  her  own  coin -yes,  pay 
her  back  double  for  all  that  she  has  done!  In  the  cup 

7  which  she  mixed  for  others  mix  her  a  drink  of  double 
strength!  For  the  pride  in  which  she  flaunted  herself 
give  her  torture  and  misery!  Because  she  says  to 
herself,  'Here  I  sit  a  queen  on  a  throne;  I  am  no 

8  woman  who  lacks  a  man  and  I  shall  never  know 
sorrow!'  So  in  a  single  day  her  punishments  shall 
strike  her-death,  sorrow  and  famine  and  she  shall  be 
burned  in  the  fire.  For  mighty  is  the  Lord  God  who 
judges  her!" 


WHICH  WAY  AMERICA? 
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OUR  MANIFESTO 


Liberation  is  a  voice  to  the  people.  We  believe 
that  the  radical  revolutionary  Jesus  Christ  holds 
the  key  to  your  life.  Liberation  speaks  the  simple 
truth  as  Christ  told  and  lived  it.  Our  manifesto  is 
the  "Good  News"  He  brought.  We  believe  that 
the  radical  Jesus  has  taken  His  Stance.  The  lines 
have  been  drawn.  There  is  no  longer  a  middle 
road. 

We  believe  in  Christ-  not  Christianity.  We  are 
not  talking  about  belonging  to  or  going  to  church 
nor  are  we  speaking  about  following  the  moral 
teaching  of  Jesus.  We  are  not  speaking  about 
'self-righteous  hyprocrites"  or  people  who  seem 
"good"  or  moral.  We  are  not  talking  about 
hunranitarians  or  social  workers.  We  are  not 
talking  about  people  who  lead  a  nice  on  moral 
life.  We  are  not  looking  for  "well-wishers"  or 
people  who  are  unwilling  to  become  involved.  We 
are  not  talking  about  an  unknown  God  or  an 
existentail  God.  We  are  not  talking  about 
theology  or  ego  trips. 

What  we  are  talking  about  is  change.  The 
impact  that  Jesus  makes  on  human  lives.  We  are 
talking  about  having  your  own  human  life  linked 
up  permanently  and  spiritually  to  the  life  of  God, 
without  the  use  of  synthetic  stimulants,  pills,  or 
meditation.  We  are  talking  about  freedom.  Our 
own  hearts  cry  out  for  freedom,  our  nation  cries 
out  for  freedom,  our  stumbling  world  cries  out 
for  freedom,  and  yet  so  many  of  us  have 
neglected  to  consider  the  fact  that  God  made  men 
to  be  free  and  that  He  has  provided  a  simple 
formula  for  it  to  become  a  reality  in  our  lives. 

Most  of  us  are  hung-up  on  the  old 
unsubstantiated  evidence  for  God— that  He's  a 
sort  of  \catch-all."  Whenever  men  cannot  explain 
something-whenever  they  need  an  alibi,  they 
come  to  God.  This  kind  of  God  offers  hope  to 
man  only  ina  world  to  come,  in  a  fantasy  land 
dream.  This  God  exists  to  create  weak  men  who 
can  not  stand  the  drama  of  true  freedom.  If  this  is 
the  God  of  life,  then  He  has  played  one  big,  sick 
joke  on  us  all. 

This  kind  of  "God"  is  dead.  In  fact,  He  never 
existed  in  the  first  place.  He  never  was  the  Christ, 
the  King,  or  the  Messiah.  The  Christ  that  we 
speak  of  gives  His  life  for  His  people.  He  led  by 
serving.  He  is  a  man  of  extremes.  He  is  a  man  of 
creativity.  He  is  joy,  peace,  love,  tenderness, 
power,  and  strength.  He  is  in  fact  truth.  He  is,  in 
fact,  God. 

We  do  not  apologize  for  the  "Good  News"  of 
JESUS— nor  do  we  hide  or  compromise  his  truths. 
Jesus  is  for  all  men.  He  is  all  things  to  all  people. 
He  is  in  fact  the  last  thing  still  standing  when  all 
else  has  fallen.  We  are  talking  about  a  CHRSIT 
who  can  liberate  us  not  only  from  the  political, 
social,  economical  and  cultural  systems  of  the 
world,  but  also  from  the  very  hangups  within 
ourselves,  which  keep  us  from  being  truly 
liberated.  We  are  talking  about  a  much  heavier 
program  than  a  mere  political  take  over.  We  are 
talking  about  a  complete  life  style— a  new 
creation— a  spiritual  birth  just  as  real  as  your 
physical  one. 

We  do  not  ask  you  to  believe  it.  See  for 
yourself.  If  Jesus  really  is  the  truth,  The  Way,  you 
shouldn't  have  any  real  hangup  in  finding  Him. 
The  rest  is  up  to  God.  All  we  can  do  is  to  tell  you 
what  we've  seen  and  experienced  and  that  it's  for 
real.  All  we  can  do  is  to  tell  you  the  plain  truth. 
We  don't  challenge  you  with  the  printed  word. 
We  don't  challenge  you  by  what  we  say  or  do.  We 
do  challenge  you  by  what  He  is.  JESUS  has 
transformed  the  very  core  of  our  lives  from  death 
to  life.  Come  and  see. 


The  LIBERATION  Staff 

1309  Walnut  St. 

Pittsburgh,  Penna.  15221 


